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Ir vae Dakota wheat crop is 35, |ppe ,“:m oo m“t‘{, e le::alm “Leaders”
m,mwmh'ﬂl -idllm bat a g asy . Glam ld‘mlh‘ew
shows theleaf-buds ﬂ'amlﬂmd with S. A. Galbreath.

the outlet for the Kansas crop.

Urwaros of 7,264,000 acres of corn
in Kansas this year, and most of it in
good condition. Friends, keep =sn
eye on Kansas.

TeE Lyons Democrat, edited and
published by S. M. Konkel, is the
latest candidate for public favor. It
is a neatly printed, eight column folio,
and we wish it success.

ThE grape crop will be no small
thing thix year in Kansas. All the
elements have been favorable for such
crop, and the state will produce more
than will be used in her borders,

It wni oply cost a few cents to
have the weeds around your premises
cnt. Attend to it, and you will pleare
yourself as well as your neighbors, be-
sides assist in making the city look tidy

TuE various Great Bend ladies who
are visiting in the eastern states are
complaining of the hot weather and
.want to get hack to cool Barton,
where the balmy breezes and real
estate men blow, and the wicked
send to Kansas City for their beer.

Tue Harrison family has grown so
since its recent ascendency to the
throne that Ma Harrison now says the
White House is “not large enough.”
By all means, let us build a Jean-to—
we don’t want apy of the illustrous
family left out in the cold or be com:
pelied to bunk in the hay mow.

Cexrtear Kansas is to have a big
rain—a regular cloud burst—on the
29th of this month. Let ’er burst.
By that time wheat will be most all
threshed and the corn will need just
ope more rain to make it perfect.
Theseweather prophets are getting to
be 80 accurate in their prognostications
that the first thing we know they will
get the inside track on how the weath-
er is made. and go into the business
themselves,

Great Bead did not have a celebra-
tion on the 4th at which their beer
guszlers could create riot, so the
came to Hoisington where they mlg
‘create disturbance on Hoisington’s
credit. —Huisington Dispatch.

Now, Bro Crak, can you not draw
it just a little milder! Deon't you
know that some of the best citizens of

. Great Bend visited your town on that
day, and enjoyed the vigit, and they
were not ‘““beer guzzlers” mor rioters,
but peaceable gentlemen and ladies.
You alsv say, elsewhere, that the
Great Bend papers are giving the town
of Hoisington a rather severe ‘‘scor-
ing” and that the “‘disturbing ele-
ments” were brought to Hoisington
by the Great Bend visitors. Now
don’t you know that to be not the case
at all?

Recest editorials in the Kansat
Farmer on the tariff question, lead us
to believe that paper is not what it pre
tends to be, politically independent
and for the interests of the farmer
alone. It bas from time to time con-
tained articles on the tariff question
from correspondents, and until lately
refrained from taking a strong stand
or ‘“‘showing its hand.” Lately, how-
ever, it boldly strikes out as a high
tariff organ, probably thinking the
farmers of Kansas, by their votea last
fall, showed a liking to be robbed for
the benefit of a class, and being itself
willing to sell out the interests of its
constituents. While it niay please a
few of its readers we doubt if the Kan"
sas farmers will be able to long swal-
low its latest batch of machine-made
tariff argument.

A Night-Bleeming Cereus.

Wednesday evening of last week a
large number of lovers of the beautiful

« visited Will Ferger’s barber shop to
see the opening of one of those rare
and exquisite flowers. The bud
showed an inclination to open about
five o’clock in the evening, and by
eleven it was a full flower, une of the
most lovely we haveeverseen. Many
citizens stayed up late on purpose to
see the wonderful flower, among them
a dozen or more students from the
Central Normal College. At or about
12 o'clock the plant was taken to the
art rooms of D. Hugh Halladay, and
several photographs taken of it, in
different positions. To those persons
who are not familiar with this wonder-
 fal plant the following from Currids

3 - Monthly, s horticultural journal of

Milwaukee, Wis., may be of interest:

edges, while a Bower bud shows a
single, tiny point. The flower-stem

ws in a straight line from the parent
eaf until six or eight inghes long, when
it slowly curves upward, brin the
bud into a nearly vertical tion.
When this occurs, the blooming ia
likely to follow in a few days. The
opening of a cereus bud is a sight to
be long remembered by any one who is
fortunate enough to see it. Slowly the
petals separated, shaping the flower at
first in & folr:]n thai.:l suggt:eted & half-
open pond-lily. 8 e opening
widened, the white, filmy pistil became
visible and, farthur in, a erowd of fine,
yellow-tufted stamens. The pistil
reaches the entire length of the flower-
stalk, and can be drawn out when the
blossom withers. It does not stand
erect in the center of the flower, but
lJies with the stamens pressed t
the lower edge of the corolla. en
the opening has once begun, every
moment brings new and beautiful
changes, and it is no exaggeration to
say that one can see the flower open.
More than once, some one was for-
tunate enough to be looking at the
moment when a petal drew back with
a visible movement. Slowly the pink
calrx folds back or curls away from the
pure, transhiscent, white corolla, which
takes a more and more beautiful shape
as time The fragrance is not
noticed until the flower is nearly half-
opened, but then it grows constantly
more powerful. It resembles the per-
fume of tuberoses, but it is more deli-
cate and subtile. At midnight or
earlier the process is completed, the cor-
olla curls back as the ealyx did some
hours before, the stock partially breaks
and the lovely flower hangs withered
and drooping. The plant can be raised
from a single leaf, and usually begins
tobear flowers after three years growth.
After that time, the buds appear each
year.

Another Tariff Lesson.

That philanthropic gentleman and
consistent protectionist, Andrew Car:
negie, remarked during the presiden-
tial canvass that protection meant
“happy homes, high wagesand secur-
ity for the workingmen.” Mr. Car-
negie is an influential member of the
bigh protection firm of Blaine, Car-
negie, Harrison & Co., limited. They
all told the workingmen that in high
protection was the only safety to the
working men of the country, and as
high protection and republicanism
was one and the same the work-
ingmen were bound to vote for
the republican npomivee if they
wished to protect their own interests,
And a great many of them, notably
the now starving coal miners of Clay
county, Indiana, whom Mr. Harrison
assured plenty of work aad good
wages if he was elected, and the des-
titute miners of Btreator and DBraid-
wood, Ill., beleived them. Almost
before Mr. Harrison had gotten the
presidential chair warm Mr. Carnegie
proceeded to carry out his happy
bome and high wages ideas by making
a horizontal reduction in the price
paid the workingmen in (his great
Homestead mills. His employees ob-~
jected. Pinkerton men were sent to
shoot them, if nDecessary, into obe-
dience. Theemployees were stronger
than the Pinkerton agents and suc-
ceeded, by force, in preventing other
men from taking their places.

This morning it is announced that
the strike has been settled by a com-
promise. The men have agreed to a
reductivn, and Carnegie has agreed
that the cut in wages shall not be as
greatas he at first insisted upon.

Carnegie’s men may be thankful
that they have been permitted to go
back to work, even at reduaced wages.
But whom have they to thank for it?
Carnegie? A high protective tariff?
Not at all. It was their organization
and their desperate resistance that
forced the compromise. What did
high tariff have to do with it one way
or the other?

Itis time that the American work:
ingmen were getting their eyes open
to the hypocrisy and demagogism of
the bigh protective tariff idea. ~Car~
negie’s workmen can thank the preserit
tariff for enabling Carnegie to amass a
fortune which would enable him to
scale their wages as low as he pleased,
go to Englandashe has done, enjoy
himself with the English nobility, and
close down his mills and keep them
closed until he starved them into ab-
solute submission or forced them to a
compromise. And they can thank
only themselves that they were en-
abled to secure a compromize, at re-
duced wages, and were not forced to
submit unqualifiedly to Carnegie's
horizontal reduction.

The advocates of a mouopoly tariff
were fond of dubbing in ridicule, Hon.
William Morrison, ** Horizontal Bill,”
because he advocated a upiform re-
duction o:hhnﬂ' duﬁ:ea.. Did it el::
oceur to Mr. Carnegie's em
borizontal Aundy would hghayeﬁ.uing
title for tbeir employer and ope of

He in & first—
class wagon maker.

The pigs-in—clover never struck
Pawnee Rock but she do know some-
thing about high-five.

Fone & Upruh are putting down
their new scales in front of the old
Garverick stone block.

A fine rain on Friday morning
helped to liven up the corn. They
just come in the nick of time.

The threshing engines whisde on
all sides of town and make it sound
like & small manufactaring town.

Wallace Lawhun had his fingers on
the right hand badly mashed the other
day while bandling tieson the section.

Picnic’s in summer time are an en—
Jjoyable affair; but the one held iu Jus-
tice Huls' office last Monday was aljove
the usual average. %

The farmers of Barton coanty bave
alinost forgotten the hard times of a
year ago, in the enjoyment of the fine
crops that they have just garnered in.

The first wheat to leave Pawnee
Rock this season, was shipped by J.
R. Baker on Monday. He shipped
three car loads, and it was all No. 2
wheat, weighing 60 and 61 pounds.
Price paid was 55 cents per bushel.

Miss Aunderson and Miss Maggie
Rowland, of south side, met with a
slight accident last Saturday coming
to town. The conpling-pin came out
of their wagon aud let them down in
the middle of the road, while the
team went on with the front part of
the wagon to investigate a hedge fence.

Hoisington “Dispatches.”
Quite a number of farmers have been
listing in corn on their wheat stubble.
We are glad to state that the price of
wheat is very firm with a tendency up-
wards.

New wheat is coming into town. It
is a good gquality but should not be
marketed until after it has gone
through the sweat,

Several wheat fields that have been
threshed yielded forty bushels per acre.
Twenty-five bushels is a low yield this
year.

We understand that W. W. Carney
will be one of the candidates for coun-
ty treasurer before the county republi-
can convention. How is it William?

Miss Eliza Johnston takes the cake
for raising the best and largest pota-
toes this season. She took nineteen
large early Ohio’s from one hill, filling
a 8ix gquart pan full to overflowing.
Who can beat it?

Jim Drake, of Wheatland township,
has this week threshed out his wheat
that was raised on sod ground. It
yielded 43 bushels per acre machine
measure and weighs 62 pounds to the
bushel stroked measure.

The Great Bend Tribune is about to
go into spasms over the way Hoising-
ton celebrated the 4th. If that grand-
ma of the Tridune had been over and
seen the procesh in its glory his liver
would not have been so torpid. -We
never knew that the celebration was
such a disgrace to the town until it was
shown up in the T'ribune. Suppose this
is another case of going away from
home to get the news.

. Ellinwood “Advacates.”

W. Underwood’s wheat yielded forty

bushels to the acre.

Last week Prof. H. Anthe accident-
ally shot himself in the hand; while
trying to extract a shell ouat of & gun.

August Voight was in Satarday and
showed us some of. the finest rye we
have everseen. Hehas over a hundred
acres of it.

Dixp—Last S8aturday, of cholera in-
fantum, an infant child of Mr. and
Mrs. Jos. Weisenburg. The bereaved
parents have the sympathy of their
many friends.

Qur liveryman, H. J. Klein, has put
ina weeks work in his yard and now
has it in fine shape. Mr. Klein’s resi-
dence in the near future will be one of
the handsomest in the city.

Last week a man ordered his paper
stopped. The reason we suppose that
he ecould not afford to pay for it any
longer, for it would be absurd to think
that he did it to bust us up in business
by losing one subseriber.

Quite a number of our farmers are
now threshing their wheat. Most of
them, however, prefer to wait 'till their
grain has “gone through the sweat,”
the latter is considered the wisest
course -although there are good argu-
ments on both.

Last Friday while Mrs. Chas. Met=,
in company with her husband were
weeding their garden, she was bitten

unconth ' Cigy

terrible significance to them?—Kansas

Fi

According to Istest reports <Mrs. Metz

is doing as well as could bé expected Sors

under the ciroumstances. This is
other warning 4o parties to be"

-Why Pm are Poor.
Alexander Carris, writing from
Winfield, Kans., to the Kansas Farmer,

has these plain statements to make |

concerning the matter—and there is
truth in them:

“] feel interested in the guestion
‘why farmers are poor.’ Many
reasons can be given, but I will mention
only two, which, in my opinion, con-
tributes more to the farmer’s proverty
than most of the others that can be
given. First: Capitalists;and syndi-
cates have takem possession of the
public  lands and are raising cattle by
hundreds of thousands, in fact,on such
a scale that farmers cannot compete
with them; they have no money in-
vested in land, and very few of them
pay taxes; numbers of them are not
citizeus, nor do they intend to be; when
they have made their pile they will
leave the country; they have brought
down the price of stock to a point be-
low the cost of production by the
farmer. Heretofore raising stock has
always been the most remunerative
part of farming. Second: Farmers
buy at too high prices and sell their
produce too low; they allow merchants
to put a price on farm products and
fix a price on their own goods, and it
is only human nature for the merchants
to take the advantage. Besides, we
have double the number of merchants
needed in every town and city all over
the country, consequently they have to
charge a high percentage on their
goods. Aunother thing, they pay the
drummers of wholesale houses from 10
to 12 per cent. for bringing arocund
samples and selling them goods. Then
they buy goods on sixty days’ time and
have to pay interest at 1 per cent. per
month. Of eourse both of these items
are added to the price of their goods
and the furmer pays the bulk of it, be-
sides keeping them in good style in
houses that cost thousands of dollars.
The merchants must change their mode
of doing business or else farmers will
do their merchandising, and they are
now doing this to some extent in an
Alliance Exchange here in Winfield.
And congress must stop the fencing
up and occupation of the public lands
by capitalists for stock raising purposes.
If capitalists had sized the United
States mints, coined and circulated
$200,000,000 surplus money,they would
not have hurt the industries of the peo-
ple as much as they have done by
flooding the conntry with cattle. Itis
a wellknown fact that when any cause
brings the farmers down, they drag all
other industries with them.”

An Ostrich Farm.

Sells Brothers recently bought all the
ostriches on the famous Santa Ana,
California, ostrich farm and will ecarry
the full flock of ostriches with their big
show this season, after which it is their
intention of establishing an ostrich
farm either at Columbus, Ohio, or To-
peka, Kansas, at both of these cities
they have vast real estate porsessions.
An expenenced keeper travels with the
birdsand will explain the details of os-
trich breeding. The feathers of these
birds last year were sold to a New
York firm for $15,000. but this year
they were not plucked and their beau-
tiful plumage will attract the admira-
tion of all who see them. This is only
one feature of over 100 absolutely new
things to be seen in the allied shows.
Sells Brothers and Barrett's shows will
exhibit in union at Great Bend on Tues.
Aug. 6th.

Not Without Bends.

Last week a couple of men from the
eastern part of the state called vpon
Register of Deeds Shorthman, and
District Clerke W. R Bunting, and
stated that they gproposed to make
daily reports of all mortgages, judg-
ments, etc. made of record, ostensibly
for the benefit of merchants, banks,
etc., and wanted access to the county
records for that purpose. As that
business would be the same as an ab—
stract business, and as there was no
benefit to be derived from publishing
a daily report of such business, our
two officisls informed the geuts that
when they fornished bonds in the sum
of £5,000 as required by law, then and
not until then could they have access
to the county records. The men grew
impudent and threatened to compel a
compliance with their .wishes, but
could not “run a bluff” en our efficient
officers, and have left lown, it is boped
pot to return. . 7

Carl Paxton aud wife living up in
the edge of Rush county, adopted the
little girl baby left at the Saants Fe

were now doing all that
e suffer-
ings of the wounded or to identify the
2 No matter now if it were a
comrade or a foe who lay upon the
sand; the lsat drop of water from a

soldier’s canteen, or the last of
the treasured liquid in some officer’s

mnion who was in need of it
chance was theirs of obtaining
rest and food; for they had made a
forced march to intercept the enemy.
and the wells were all but dry in the
oasis where the opposing columns had
at last met.

A yonng officer was among the most
earnest of the searchers and at last he
came upon the one he feared, yet
wished to find. For if alive, he must
try to fan the flickering flame of life
into an enduring one; and if number-
ed among the n, he must write
home and torture loving hearts with
the terrible news.

It was not alone for love's sake thai
he searched; it was for honmor, which
to him was a higher, more compelling
motive than any other could have
been.

The missing man was his foster
brother, and, although humbler in
rank, both in social ition and in the
army, was an obstacle which stood be-
tween his suit:rior officer and his real-
isation of what had been his mos!
cherished ho

Allan Fairford was the heir to s

ly fortune, and his foster-brother,
ichard Oldacre, was the only child of
his father's mekeeper, whose wife
had taken Allan to nurse soon after
his birth. She had cared for him as
tenderly as though the blood which
flowed through his veins had been ol
her own, instead of the purest patri
cian purple. and Allan had ever
kept a warm corner of his heart fm

Near Mrs. Oldacre’'s cottage stood
another—the retreat of a rétired army
officer and his motherless daughter
Little was known of them, save tha!
the father, Captain Rathbone, was s
cross-grained recluse, and that Nellie
his daughter, was a lovely child, fas!
growing into a beautiful young woman

_The fine home of the Fairfords shel-
téred dpon the outskirts of the exten-
sive grounds surrounding it a number
of cottages, the rents from which
formed an item in the income of Allan's
father. In one of these Mrs. Oldacre
lived after her husband's death, and in
another dwelt Nellie Rathbone, so that
even after his return to his own home
the old nurse's foster-child could pay
her daily visits; and no matter how
unpleasant the day might prove, it
rarely passed without giving her a
sight of Allan’s rosy face.

From the first, Nellie was the object
of the two boy’s affections. For a
while each was content with worship-
ing the pretty child, and with receiv-
ing her impartial smiles and thanks
for the wvarious gifts they lavished
upon her. But, though of the inferior
rank, Richard was the more domineer-
ing of the two, and soon became fore-
most in Nellie’s regard. There was /a
curious resemblance between the fos-
ter-brothers. Both had fine, clear-cut
features, fair skins, and curly, yellow
hair; but Richard’s blue eyes had a
dee shade in the azure, and his lips
}1 a ﬂrmn;ﬁa in their lines which was
oreign to an's ever gay, insouciant,
smiling face. s

Eventually Richard had won the day
in Nellie's affections. All thought of
worldly advan s faded before the
glances of the dominant, dark blue eyes
of the pleasant lad.

So Richard was really an obstacle in
the path of the young officer who now
searched for him, hisface as pale and
anxious as though his life’s happiness
depended on finding him alive, and if
wounded. with a chance of recovery.

FOr An 1nustant, at the roli-call, woen
no response came to the young sol-
dier’s name, that great enemy of souls,
who ever stands ready to whisper some
cvilmt{‘mnght into the ear, bad sug-
gesled:

“Diek dead on the battle-field, what
stands between you and NellieP”

But Allan’'s cheek had taken on a
pallor which had been st to it
even on the ensanguined day through
which he had just , and with a
horror of himself for once lsarborinE
such a th t, he had started wit
feverish haste to find him.

At last, partially hidden by the body
of a dead camel which had fallen across
him, Allan descried him, insensible,
bat alive.

Li!ﬁnilhim in his strong young arms,
he bore him to the nearest ambulance,
anxiously superintending what ronf_h
arrangements could be made for his
removal, and watching eagerly for
some sign of life.

After some time Dick opened his

es, and saw Allan standing before

m. He was conscious.

“God be ™ egjaculated the
young officer heartily. *I feared you
were llaupl.ﬁ our , Dick, but I
hope ypu wi vestrength to weather
it now. Here, drink this.”

Dick obﬁ, but soon relapsed
again into nsibility. His wounds
had not been dressed, and the surgeon

them to be not necesearily
but added that only good care

One mmf he had been lying
awake for a lmE_“um with many
in his

and saw that his

Allan glanced.
chrgomtnk?
"lm'dﬂ.:ﬁgmdmh Nellie,
I am ng her you are out of
For a moment the young man was
silent. His face was working with
mﬁomm; emotion. Then he said

iF

h{;"vh{ti:dyounotht me die, ::P-
: tisas Ve
dnne.ﬂ Ade-du:n.;l?&h‘g y:: one's

WaY.
‘%o you think I know it not—that 1
sm in your way because of Nellie's

m:;}%:lfm inton;‘ly and v

selfish. I want to see all those I

h.pﬁy' and I love your mothet and lit-
tle Nellie. It is to make their hearts
light again that I have tried so hard to
k the breath of life in your body;
l.mthu.l)lok,ﬂ have been com-
rades in play when children, and now
we are comradesin war. We must be

warm, strong < There
mistaking that he fuliy meant all that

he said.

*“Noble! noble!” murmured Dick
Then his eyes closed again, and he

o yunts Inse lot wmgm' L

years later t
changes into Richard Oldacre's life.
He had served his time in the army,
and had received his Upon
his broad breast hung the Victoria
Cross, placed there by the Queen's
own hand for anactof special bravery.
His wedding‘:ly was set, and prepar-
ations had n made to emigrate to
America immediately after the festivi-
ties connected with that happy event
Allan had claimed the right to give a
handsome dower to the bride of his
foster-mother’s son, and with the sum
which Dick had husbanded from his
pay while in the army it was to make
& capital to set him up in business.
Nellie's father had objecred strongly
at first; but he was a man without
means, and really glad to have her off
his hands, so he yielded with much
ostentatious reluctance to what he con-
sidered a mesalliance, and let her go.

Mrs Oldacre had seemed guiten e
herself as the various pre ions for
departure progressed, and at last her
nervous uneasiness culminated in a
startling revelation to her son.

“Dick,” she said mysteriously, after
she had called him into & room sand
shut the door upon any possible in-
truder, *'I can keep silent no longer. I
have done wrong not to speak before,
but I was weak. I dared not facealone
the angerand surprise of the proud
family. Dick, my own boy, Richard
Oldacre was not your father.”

“Not my father!” The youn
ntte;rad the words like onein a

s 0.“

*Who then?” There was a fierce
ring in his voice, and his mother cow-
e before him.

“Riehard Fairford, the Squire's elder
brother, who was drowned. I was
wife, Dick; I have my marri lines.
You are the rightful h of the
house, Dick—the heir of the old name.”

Dick stood like one dazed, trying to
realize the import of his mother's
words.

“I had been married but a few
weeks,” she went on, **‘when your
father was summoned away on urgent
business; but be left me with sufficient
to make me comfortable in circum-
stances, aithough pledged to keep the
fact of our union secret until he should
return. I have never heard one word
from him since that morning when he
held me in his arms, and pressed his
farewell kiss upon my lips. You re-
member how long the present holder
of the property remained in uncer-
tainty, thinking his brother's absence
to be a temporary one. - But at last all
hopes of his being alive vanished, they
had proof that he was drowned, and
then, Dick, you see how unhappy I
must have been. Bat I was weak, slﬁo.

ut

man
TannL

Idared not present my claim.
you are strong and determined. You
can fight for your rights, if you like,
and win the day, too. What will you
do, my son?”

*I cannot tell,” her son said slowly.
“I must have time to think. I shall
know my mind to-morrow."”

A struggle had already commenced
in his grateful heart. had already
won the love of Nellie, while Allan
bad been the loser of his heart's dear-
est wish. Now, should be, the peas-
ant-ellucated, whom his friend had
nursed back to life so tenderly—
!!10“;11 he also take from him his posi-
tion

The tempter whispered: ““Nellie will
then be a grand lady. You can deck
her with silks and gems.™

That was a bewitching prospect in-
deed. But srat{tude won.

“Mother,” he said, “Ishall not claim
my rights. Bring me the marringe
certificate and I will burn it. Allan
bas been educated to his high posi-
tion, and it would hurt him to displace
him from it. I am used to mine, and
Nellie loves me just as well as tho
I were in a lufliarxll;oa in the wor
We will go to
every honest man is a noble. I will
win fortune, and we will be happy.”

“Bat, Dick, I cannot obey you in
one thing; in all else it shall be as you
say, for you are sensible, and are old
enough to judge. But I will not burn
the certifica

nothing wo prove to myself that my
marriage to my darling was not a
dream. Oh, no! I will not burm it,
but no one shall be the wiser about it
I will lock the box it is in, and throw

L
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“All
;lea you any o? >

m & reporter

“None in the m‘m the editor
with a grin. *I say, th ,
that Ratigan, who to get to t
Si.gh't“.'l mesting, is in the. hospital to-e

right,” said the young
ection to my saying

he'll get much except a broken head,
perbaps. Anyhow, if you get auy-
mnﬁuall it'll help out. Here's a

y after midnight the young
man & in the city editor’s room.
He looked as if he had been principal

in a prize-fight.
“Well? said the dt{ editor.
«] couldn't in, remarked the
msan. ** Mr. Blade brought

a.nyr.lﬁng.?"
9.6 el o g g bl
o ied to ut
flung me down-stairs. That's how
t this,” pointing to his cut and swol-

li

“T&t’a all right. I didno’t expect
you'd get in."”

I bribed a fellow for a dollar to let
me in the back way. found we
out and dropped me out of the win-
dow. 7That's how I got this,” peinting
to his closed right eye.

“Fall. you mustn't feel discourag-

“] felt a little cast down when they
dm’ﬁul me out of the window.”

*That is not bad. You ought to ap-
ply for a position in the paragraph de-

ent.

*J climbed up to the roof on the
rear fire-escape, got into the top story
through the trap-door, went down to
the room above them by the stair, and
found that the stovepipe came up
through the floor.”

“Yes,"” said the city editor with ia-
creasing interest.

“They were having such a stormy
time below that I removed the stove-

ipe without any one hearing, and
Eaﬁ the lower pipe from falling with
my left hand.™

. l'a.“

*I could move it aside and see all I
wanted to and hear everything.”

.‘Y“."
“They have resolved to on strike
on all lines at 9 o'clock to-morrow

moruing‘z and every one is sworn to

secrecy.
“Great Scolt!" cried the city editor,
umping to his feet. *“Write that up.
ive us all you can of it"™
It is writte
1« OETNIIXD POOE ¥ DABY JOAIN,.
:SRM BN SIY SEME0aq |8
“s0Mm o3 Uy uwd 382351q o3 ;om
SuiSvusm mou s1 uvm JonoL eqy
-3031pe A3 oy3 pies , ‘prag 3wain.,
wolem Lu] | sudn 35
108 ° JXIU 10} SWaAYDS
<oedsns jupnos Isq;}c:om
n 71 1y ueyj pus ‘enod sum o
nn edideams eq3 ploq pus szeygy Lms

2101M

{2 pey | pus “iq aylim oy

wool Sy} epwm og-oddo judu owuyoera

A correspondent relates & conversa-
tion with a conjurer who had traveled
through India, making a stndy of the
famous tricks of Indian jugglers.
Many of their performaces were easily
seen through, according to hisaccount,
but he confessed himself posed by their
snake charming feats.

A fellow came into my room and said:
“Plenty big snake here, sahib. Pleniy

soake in room.” ]
told him to go off —that I'd seen ail
his snake tricks and dido’t want to be
bothered. Bat he insisted there were
mty of spakes in the room, and
y I told him that he might come
in and call them out.
ldhhg-nlbndinth.nlddh of the nﬂuor
an to on a sort of flate.
Now, mind yll:i-,lhem was no furoi-
ture in the apartment but a cot-bed
and two or three clairs. He had not
played two minutes before | saw the
on the bed rise up till it looked
a small tent, and then an evor-
cobra erawled out and coiled it-
the fioor, with its head erect
tongue
next moment
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